

A Midfommer 'nights Dreame. 

The fold ftands empty , in the drowned field. 

And Crowes are fatted with the murrion flock*. 
The nine mens Morris is fild vp with mud. 

And the qucint Mazes in the wanton greenc. 

For lacke of tread,are vndiftinguifhablc. 

The humane mortals want their winter heerc. 

No night is now with hymmc or carroll blcft ; 
Therefore the Moone (the gouerneffe of floods) 
Pale in her anger, wafhes all the aare ; 

That Rheumaticke difeafes do abound. 

And through this diftemperature,we fee 
Thefeafons alcer ; hoared headedfrofts 
Fall in the frelh lap of the crimfon Rofe, 

And on old Hyems chinne and Icie crowne. 

An odorous Chaplet of fweete Sommer buds 
Is as in mockery fet.Thc Spring, tj^e Sommer, 

The childing Autumne,angry Whiter change 
Their wonted Liueries, and the mazed world. 

By their increafe,now knowes not which is which ; 
And this fame progeny of euils. 

Comes from our debate, from our diffention. 

We are their parents and originall. 

Oberon.D o you amend it then,it lyes in you, 
Why ftiould Titani a croffe her Obertn ? 

I do but beg a little changeling boy. 

To be my Henchman. 

£hteene . Set your heart at reft. 

The Fairy land buies not the childe of me, 

H is mother was a Votreffe of my order. 

And in the fpiced Indian aire,by night 
Full often hath (he goflipt by my fide. 

And fat with me on Neptunes yellow fands. 
Marking th’embarkcd traders on the flood. 

When we hauc laught to fee the fades conceiuc. 
And grow bigbellicd with the wanton winde. 
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A Midfommer nights Dreame. 

Which ftic with pretty and with fwimming gate, 
Following (her vvombe then rich with my young fquire) 
Would imitate,and faile vpon the Land, 

To fetch me trifles, and returne againe, 

As from a voyage,rich with merchandize. 

But fne being mortall,of that boy did dye. 

And for her fake do I reare vp her boy. 

And for her fake I will not part with him. 

Ob .How long within this wood intend you ftay? 
Queen . Perchance till after Thefeus wedding day. 

Ifyou will patiently dance in our Round, 

And fee our Moone-light reuels,go with vs ; 

If not,lhun me and I will fpare your haunts. 

Ob.G iuc me that boy, and I will go with thee. 

£».Not for thy Fairic Kingdome.Fairies away : 

We ftiall chide downe righe,if I longer ftay. Exeunt* 
Ob. Well,go thy way : thou ftialc not from this groue. 
Till I torment thee for this iniury. 

My gentle Puc'ie come hither ; thou remembreft 
Since once I fat vpon a promontory, 

And heard a Meare-maidc on a Dolphins backe, 

Vttering fuch dulcet and harmonious breath. 

That the rude fea grew ciuill at her fong. 

And certaine ftarres fliot madly from their Spheares, 

T o heare the Sea-maids mufickc. 

Puc. I remember. 

O^.That very time I fay (but thou couldft not) 

Flying betweene the colde Moone and the earth, 

Cupid all arm’d ; a certaine aime he tookc 
Atafaire Veftall,thronedby Weft, 

And loos’d hisloue-fhaft fmartly from his bow. 

As it fhould pierce a hundred thoufar.d hearts, 

But I might fee young Cupids fiery (haft 
Qiiencht in the chafte beames of the watry Moone j 
And the imperiall Votreffe paffed on, 
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